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A  Star  Behind  the  (loud. 

No  matter  bow  dark  the  night. 

No  matter  bow  black  the  olouds  may  be; 
Up  in  the  shrouded  rky, 

Hidden  from  watching  eye, 

Glitter*  a  star  for  me. 

Silyery  bright  and  clear. 

Out  in  the  field*  of  fadelea*  blue, 
needjee*  of  cloud  and  rain, 
Fearleee  of  death  and  pain, 

Golden  star*  In  their  silent  sphere 
Twinkle  and  born  for  yon. 

Sommer  and  winter  the  same; 

No  matter  if  storm  do  ads  surge  and  roll 
Like  waves  on  the  fremded  sea; 

In  heaven'*  bright  gallery 
Twinkle  and  glow,  with  a  quenchless  flame, 
These  types  of  the  sonl ! 

No  matter  how  dark  thy  life; 

No  matter  how  gloomy  thy  watch  may  b< 
’Mid  sorrow,  and  pain,  and  care. 

Still  watching  thee  everywhai 
Back  of  the  curtain  of  earthly  strife 
Twinklee  a  star  for  thee  ! 


Ceauearakel  Stationery.  Letter  and  Mote  Heed*. 
Envelopes.  Etc..  Furnished.  Baled  and  r  ri  ailed 
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Family  Flour, 

'from  Pur©  White  Wheat. 

ALSO, 

RYE  MB  GRAHAM  FLOUR 

OF  THE  VEBT  BEST  QUALITY. 
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OF  ALL  KINDS, 
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FEED,  MEAL,  ETC. 


Ail  Goode  promptly  delivered  In  Bloomfield  and 

Vicinity. 


HAYES  &  TAYLOR, 

tflen wood  Avenue  and  Washington  Street, 
BLOOMFIELD. 

PimtRie.  GMsstBBfflFittiiE. 

Tin,  Sheet  Iron  &  Copper  Workers. 

BRICK-SET  AND  PORTABLE 

HOT  AIR  FURNACES, 

FIRE-PLACE  HEATERS, 

Brick-Set  &  Portable  Ranges, 

STOVES.  ETC. 

Brass,  Iron,  Wool,  Lift  and  Fora  Pomps, 

CAS  FIXTURES, 

CHANDELIERS,  BRACKETS,  ETC. 

HARDWARE 

Tin  ward,  Housekeeping  Goods,  Etc. .Etc. 

Jobbing  and  Ref 
work  guaranteed,  1 


POWERS’ 


BLOOMFIELD 


Planing  and  Molding  Mill, 

Corner  of  Glenwood  Avenue  and 
Henry  Street 


A  Description  of  an  Institution  in 
.Veto  York  in  which  the  Xewsboys 
are  Cared  for. 

Did  yon  ever  see  a  newsboy  ?  He  is 
a  queer  looking  little  fellow.  His  cap 
hasn’t  any  front,  and  it  is  palled  down 
so  as  to  hide  his  hair,  which  is  all  tan¬ 
gled  up  so  that  you  could  almost  make  a 
bird’s  nest  of  it  He  has  no  shirt,  bnfc 
his  ragged  coat  is  buttoned  up  tightly 
to  his  neckband  his  trousers  seem  likely 
to  fall  off,  if  they  are  not  soon  sewn  to¬ 
gether.  He  has  no  shoes,  and  his  toes 
look  half  frozen  in  bitter  weather. 

But  he  doesn’t  oare;  he- is  the  most 
light  hearted  youngster  yon  ever  saw. 
Suppose  we  consider  ourselves  strangers 
in  the  city,  and  speak  to  him. 

14  Where  do  yon  live,  my  boy  ?” 
“Don’t  live  nowhere,  sir.” 

*  “  Well,  where  do  yon  sleep?" 

“  Oh,  sometimes  I  sleeps  in  the  hay 
barge  there  by  Harrison  street,  and 
sometimes  we  gift  ’round  the  steam  grat- 
in’s  there  by  Ann  street,  and  when  the 
police  drive  ns  off,  we  finds  a  box  o’ 
sand.  Oh,  mister,  there  ain’t  nothing 
like  a  box  o’  sand,  ’cause  you  can  kind 
o’  SLnggle  in  and  git  warm  all  'round; 
but  on  coarse,  the  best  is  the  Astor 
House,  when  yon  ain’t  stuok  f” 

11  The  Astor  House  f  What’s  thatf” 

4  Why,  don’t  you  know  that,  sir)”— 
that  big  lodge  there,  whioh  the  kiud 
■mu  have  opened  for  os  bum 
men  P4 

44  But,  my  boy,  haven’t  you  a  father 
or  mother  if” 

44  No,  sir  (the  bpght  face  looking  a 
little  more  serious)."*  4  4  You  see,  my 
mother  was  sent  up  (to  prison),  and  I 
niver  seed  her  senoe;  and  my  father — he 
licked  me  with  a  strap,  aud  told  me  to 
clear  out;  and  I  don’t  know  where  he  is 
— I  heerd  he  was  dead.  But  may  be, 
sir,  you’d  like  to,  see  the  lodge,  and  I’ll 
show  you  my  bank  (with  an  important 
air).  I’ve  got  fifty-nine  cents  saved; 
and  I  tell  you,  there’s  a  nice — what  do 
you  call  it,  Jim  ?—  something  there.  I 
can  whirl  to  the  ceiling,  and  go  all 
’round  the  room  on  the  bars !” 

We  follow  our  little  guide  to  a  large 
door  iu  Duane  street,  near  Chambers 
street,  ou  the  south  side  of  a  huge 
seven -story  building,  with  a  sign— 
‘‘Newboys’  Lodging  House.”  We 
ascend  a  fireproof  stairway. 

44 1  see  you  can  get  out  if  there  is  a 
fire  here.  ” 

44 1  tell  you,  sir,  we  wouldn’t  be  many 
seconds  scootin’  down  them  stairs.  ” 

We  look  into  a  large  dining  hall,  the 
oeiling  supported  on  pine  columns,  and 
finished  off  with  Georgia  pine  wainscot¬ 
ing  .  A  oomely  matron  is  setting  tables 
for  over  a  hundred  boys,  with  tea,  mut¬ 
ton  stew,  and  good  bread.  Everything 
is  as  clean  as  a  ship’s  deck. 

**  That’s  Mrs.  O’Connor,  air;  she’s 
jist  as  good  as  pie.  Bat  don’t  it  smell 
good !  We  must  go  up  stairs,  or  I  won’t 
be  let  iu  to  supper.  ” 

We  enter  a  large,  handsome  andience 
room,  with  school  desks  and  a  piano; 
well  lighted  and  oheerful,  and  windows 
on  three  sides,  and  no  44  institutional  ” 
smell,  though  a  hundred  or  more  ragged 
little  fellows,  with  washed  faoes  and 
combed  hair,  are  waiting  about  before 
go  Mg  down  to  supper.  The  notices  on 
the  walls  are  worth  reading : 

"Boys  with  Homes  not  Admitted  Here.  ” 
Boys  Wanting  Homes  in  the  Country 
must  Apply  to  the  Superintendent” 

I  44  Boys  can  have  their  Underclothes 

Planing,  Slitting,  Resawing,  Free  01  Ch“*e-  on  Thare- 

At  the  door  sits  an  elderly  clerk  be¬ 
hind  a  railing,  with  keys  hanging  around 
him.  Our  little  newsboy  falls  into  a 
line  of  boys,  till  his  turn  comes. 

44  Three  tickets,  sir — lodgin’,  break¬ 
fast  and  supper.  There’s  eighteen,  sir, 
and  twenty-five  I  owed  you  when  I  was 
stuck” — i.  when  he  could  not  sell  his 
papers. 

“  But,  Johnnie,  where  were  you  last 

night  ?” 

44  You  see,  sir,  I  was  at  the  Bowery, 
and  I  got  to  the  door  just  one  minit 
after  twelve;  and  so,  on  course,  I  had  to 
turn  in  under  the  steps  down  at  Beek- 
man  street.” 

"  Ah,  there’s  where  your  money  goes  l 
You’ll  never  get  enough  money  to  buy 
I  that  ooat  and  go  out  West  Ther’s  your 
key,  but  get  your  hair  cut  and  go  to  the 
bath  before  you  go  to  supper.” 

Johnnie  disappears  iu  the  ample  bath¬ 
rooms.  We  watch  his  operations.  He 
has  warm  footbaths,  wherein  he  plunges 
his  dirty  feet,  but  ingenious  spikes  on 
the  edges  prevent  his  sittingtoo  long  in 
them;  washbasins  and  towels  are  in 


ALL  ORDERS  FOB 


SCROLL  SAWING,  TURNING, 

Wood  Moldings, 

Clapboards, 

"  SHINGLES,  TICKETS,  ETC.,  ETC., 

WILL  BE  TIIASirrUT  BBCEI VED. 


PURE  WATER ! 


Preserve  Your  Health. 


Kesp  1  wsj  Wsllgusat  Fwvtrs  sad  oil 

by  osis«  PURE  WATER,  which  cun  be  obtained 
with  certainty  sad  cheapness  from 

DRI7EN  or  ARTESIAN  WELLS, 


apparatus 
1/  All  wbrl 


by  the  subscriber.  PUMPS  end  rt! 
as  furnished  of  pernhsrly  course- 

rk  warranted. 


T.  P.  HEWITT.  Bloomfield.  N.  J. 


abundance,  and  bath  rooms  with  hot 
and  oold  water.  For  bis  hair,  a  large 
boy  takes  him  in  hand,  and  soon  shaves 
him  close,  robbing  his  bead  with  lark 
spur,  for  which  operation  Johnny  re¬ 
luctantly  pays  his  three  cents. 

Now  he  rashes  out,  a  clean  and  decent 
looking  boy,  so  far  as  his  skio . 

44  Is  that  clean  shirt  ready  ?” 

His  wet,  ragged  ooat  is  put  in  the 
drying-room,  and  his  valnablee  are  hid 
away  in  the  locker,  for  which  he  has  a 
key,  and  he  pnts  on  a  clean,  oomforta- 
ble  shirt,  and  eoon  enters  the  supper- 
room,  delivering  his  ticket  for  payment 
at  the  door,  and  is  deep  in  his  stew  and 
bowl  of  tea.  Several  boys  are  hanging 
about  in  the  supper  room,  looking  rather 
hungry. 

44  Why  don’t  you  get  your  supper, 
boys  I” 

44  Haven’t  got  no  stamps,  sir;  we’re 
stuok.” 

The  superintendent,  a  kind,  firm  look¬ 
ing  man,  Mr.  O’Connor,  comes  forward 
and  speaks  to  each: 

44  Jack,  you  know  where  your  stamps 
went— it  was  to  the  Bowery  (theater) 
and  Pat,  I  told  you  to  let  those  policy 
(lottery)  tickets  alone;  and  yon,  Dan, 
why  did  yon  eat  all  your  money  up  yes 
terday  in  that  big  dinner  ?  As  for  you 
(to  a  quiet,  depressed  looking  lad),  I 
believe  yon  were  nnluoky;  you  shall 
have  ^credit,’  so  go  down  I” 

We  pay  the  tickets  of  the  others,  and 
they  all  rejoioe  in. their  mutton  stew  and 
overflowing  bowls  of  tea. 

After  supper,  they  all  fly  up  stairs  to 
the  gymnasium,  and  there  is  a  kind  of 
athletic  pandemonium  for  a  while — boys 
in  the  air,  boys  jumping,  beys  climb¬ 
ing,  and  tumbling — the  large  room  re¬ 
sounding  with  the  laughter  and  shouts. 

44  You  see,”  says  Mr.  O’Connor,  “this 
1b  our  opposition  to  the  low  theaters  And 
grogshops.” 

Precisely  at  half-past  seven  all  de¬ 
scend  to  the  school- room.  We  look  in 
at  the  dormitories:  some  ninety  feet 
long,  with  doable  iron  bedsteads;  the 
beds  of  straw,  and  very  oomfortable; 
warm  comfort**  ra^and  clean  sheets  over 
each. 

That’s  my  bed,  ’  Johnny  points; 
44  number  six  t  There’s  where  a  feller 
sleeps,  I  tell  you!” 

But  don’t  you  ever  fall  out,  or  have 
a  lark  with  another  boy  ?” 

No,  sir !  Griffith  would  catch  us; 
besides,  we  hqs  to  be  oalled  at  five 
o’filock,  and  we  sleeps  like  tops  1” 

There  is  no  smell  about  the  rooms. 
Everything  is  clean  and  pore  as  pos¬ 
sible.  We  go  below  to  the  audience- 
room. 

44  This  is  my  bank,  sir — number  thirty 
one,”  pointing  with  pride  to  a  mysteri¬ 
ous  table  near  the  doefr,  with  slits  in  the 
top,  and  eaoh  slit  numbered.  44  Fifty - 
nine  oents;  but  it’s  slow  work.  Oh,  I 
thank’ee,  sir  ! — that  makes  just  a  dollar. 
Two  more,  and  I’ll  have  a  Sunday-go-to- 
meefcin’  coat  and  a  b’iled  shirt.” 

The  teacher  has  already  begun  his 
evening  work,  by  reading  some  letters 
from  boys  who  had  made  fortunes  in  the 
West,  and  were  writing  back  to  their 
old  friends. 

Go  West,  young  manl”  whispers 
our  guide,  and  he  seats  himself  demure¬ 
ly  among  the  scholars.  Now  they  sing 
in  excellent  accord  the  sweet  hymn  : 
"If  there’s  love  at  home.”  Perhaps 
here  and  there  a  shadow  falls  across  the 
young  faoes,  as  they  think  of  how  little 
“  love  at  home,”  or  anywhere  else,  they 
have  known  ;  but  they  all  are  soon  live¬ 
ly  and  indifferent  as  ever — as  ready  for 
chaffing  or  being  chaffed. 

Each  boy  goes  at  the  lessons  as  vigor¬ 
ously  as  he  usually  works  at  selling  his 
papers.  At  the  olose,  a  few  earnest 
words  are  said  by  the  teacher,  of  “  Him 
who  stick  eth  closer  than  a  brother 
who  would  befriend  them  though  all 
others  deserted,  and  who  feels  for  all 
human  creatures;  and  the  more,  the 
poorer  and  the  more  uuhappy  they  are. 

A  dirty  hand,  here  and  there,  slyly 
wipes  away  a  tear  from  some  begrimed 
face,  at  the  thought  of  anybody’s  car¬ 
ing  for  them  ;  and  perhaps  the  dream 
of  that  "Happy  Land  ”  which  they  sung 
about  crosses  some  child’s  mind,  and  he 
fancies  a  mother  whom  he  has  never 
known  on  earth  meeting  him  there,  and 
a  father  who  never  got  drunk,  or  onrsed 
or  beat  him,  at  last  welooming  him,  aud 
a  place  where  hunger  or  desertion  and 
homelessness  are  unknown ;  bat  before 
he  can  think  much  about  it,  school  is 
out,  and  the  boy  next  to  him  hits  him  a 
lick  with  his  ruler,  and  onder  a  generel 
scrimmage,  the  stern  words  “Order! 
order!”  end  the  meeting  and  oar  visit. 
—SL  Nicholas. 


THE  XKW  EOl  XDLAXD  DOGS. 

A  Had  Story,  but  One  Hhowimy  the 

Great  Sapaelty  of  theme  Animals. 

About  an  hour  before  dawn  on  Janu¬ 
ary  24  a  father  and  three  sous,  named 
Partridge,  set  ont  on  a  wood  ohopping 
expedition  from  the  town  of  Plaoentia, 
Newfoundland,  whlah  Has  west  of  81 
Johns.  Such  expeditions  are  made 
with  Esquimaux  dogs,  whioh  are  secure¬ 
ly  harnessed  to  rude  sleds  oalled  “cata¬ 
marans,”  on  account  of  their  resem¬ 
blance  to  the  rafts  which  the  South  sea 
islanders  nee  and  oall  by  that  name. 
When  the  men  left  their  cabin  the 
weather  was  less  frosty  than  it  had  been 
fer  several  days  before,  and  in  every 
way  it  seemed  favorable  for  the  wood 
cutters  ;  but  before  eight  o’dook  a  ter¬ 
rible  snow  storm  was  raging  throughout 
Plaoentia  bay,  and  aft  noon  great  banks 
of  snow  drift  had  blocked  the  road  in 
many  directions.  In  such  circumstan¬ 
ces  there  is  extrema  anxiety  in  the 
homes  of  persons  whp  are  absent  cutting 
wood  in  the  forests*  as  the  gloomy  re¬ 
cords  of  many  a  win  sr  tell  of  skeletons 
found  beneath  the  i  now  in  springtime 
— of  men  who  had \i  eft  their  cabins  in 
fair  weather  several  months  before,,  and 
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One  old  fisherman 


Satisfied. 

A  number  of  years  ago  a  Sir  William 
Meadows,  of  the  British  service  in 
India,  had  been  detected  in  selling  post 
traderships,  or  something  of  that  kind, 
and  accordingly  discharged  a  pistol  at 
his  own  heed.  The  bell  grazed  his  fore¬ 
head,  and  friends  who  heard  the  report 
rushed  in  and  found  him  bathing  his 
heed  with  oold  water,  and  he  said,  in  re¬ 
ply  to  inquiries,  that  he  had  had  an 
affair  of  honor  with  himself,  and  having 
stood  the  shot  hi  declared  himself  satis- 


ANfiw  Remedy.  —The  Two  Republics , 
published  in  the  city  of  Mexico,  reports 
that  Mrs.  A.  De  Bax,  a  sister  of  mercy, 
has  discovered  the  medicinal  properties 
of  an  herb,  by  the  use  of  whioh  she  has 
cured  one  hundred  end  one  oases  of 
typhoid  fever  out  of  one  hundred  and 
two  memos  that  she  has  visited. 


said  he  would  test  the  animals  by  mov¬ 
ing  in  the  direction  of  tho  woods.  He 
had  no  sooner  called  them  and  started 
in  that  direction  than  they  bounded 
past  him  and  led  the  way,  looking  back 
every  few  paces  to  make  snre  that  he 
was  following.  Four  young  fishermen 
then  volunteered  to  follow  the  dogs,  and 
were  led  to  the  part  of  the  woods  where 
the  men  lay  buried  in  the  snow. 

Prodigious  banks  of  snow  piled  on 
the  regular  road  made  the  way  to  the 
fatal  spot  circuitous  and  difficult.  On 
the  side'  of  one  mountain  of  drifted 
snow  four  dogs  were  found  4  yelping  dis¬ 
mally  and  digging  the  snow  with  their 
paws.  The  volunteers  went  to  work, 
and  after  about  two  hours’  search  with 
snow  shovels  recovered  the  bodies  of  all 
the  mcD,  but  too  late  to  resuscitate 
them. 

This  remarkable  instance  of  sagacity 
and  fidelity  in  the  trained  draught  dogs 
of  Newfoundland  is  not  without  prece¬ 
dent.  Abont  four  years  ago  a  young 
man  left  Heart’s  Content  with  one  dog 
and  a  catamaran  for  the  woods.  It  was 
a  windy  day,  and  the  man  was  killed  by 
the  falling  of  a  tree  which  he  had  been 
chopping.  The  dog  being  unharnessed, 
as  all  draught  dogs  are  on  reaching  the 
woods,  came  home  alone  at  night,  re¬ 
fused  food,  and  gave  the  usual  dismal 
warnings,  such  as  yelping  and  pawing 
the  ground.  This  animal  also  led  the 
way  to  the  spot  where  his  master’s 
corpse  lay  resting. 


Back  Pay. 

Some  years  ago  a  certain  Detroiter 
settled  a  debt  by  giving  his  note  of 
hand.  The  holder  tried  for  two  yean 
to  oolleot  it,  and  then  filed  it  away. 
The  other  day  ho  had  an  opportunity 
to  work  it  off  on  an  innooent  party, 
and  shortly  after  so  doing  he  encoun¬ 
tered  the  maker  of  the  note,  and  said: 

“Now you’ll  have  to  oome  to  time  ! 
I’ve  sold  that  note  of  yours  1” 

“You  don’t  say  so ?” 

“  Yee,  I  have;  got  it  off  on  a  man  for 
seven  dollars.” 

44  See  here,  Tom,”  said  the  debtor,  in 
a  pleading  voice,  “if  you  got  seven 
dollars  for  that  forty  dollar  note  against 
me,  and  you  won’t  give  me  aft  least  two 
dollars,  I’ll  never  do  another  favor  for 
you  in  my  life  !’* 


I  heir  Separation. 

A  reverend  gentleman  horrified  a 
small  party  a  few  evenings  ago,  by  tell¬ 
ing  them  that  he  and  his  wife  had  sep¬ 
arated. 

44  Not  parted?”  inquiringly  exclaimed 
three  or  four  in  a  breath. 

44  Yes,”  said  the  gentleman,  with  a 
sigh;  44  we  had  some  wards  and  ported.” 

A  shudder  went  round  the  room,  when 
some  one  inquired  :  “  For  good?" 

“Oh,  no  I”  said  the  divine.  “She 
has  only  gone  to  the  country,  and  will 
be  back  in  a  day  or  two.” 

44  But,”  said  one  of  tile  bolder  ones, 
after  awhile,  44  did  yoa*eatty  have  any 
words  with  her?” 

“Oh,  yes!  She  said,  4 Good-bye, 
dear,’ and  so  did  L” 


A  Shattered  Hind. 

When  I  was  a  young  man,  before  I 
left  my  native  town,  says  Mr.  Moody, 
the  evangelist,  in  one  of  hi*  sermons,  I 
was  at  work  in  the  field  one  day  in  com¬ 
pany  with  a  man,  a  neighbor  of  mine. 
All  at  onoe  I  saw  him  begin  to  weep.  I 
asked  him  what  the  trouble  was.  He 
then  told  me  a  strange  story — strange  to 
me  then,  for  I  was  not  at  that  time  a 
Christian.  He  said  that  his  mother  was 
a  Christian  when  he  left  home  to  seek 
his  fortune.  When  ne  was  about  start¬ 
ing  his  mother  took  him  by  the  hand  and 
spoke  these  parting  words:  44  My  son, 
seek  ye  first  the  kingdom  of  God  and 
His  righteousness,  and  all  things  else 
shall  be  added  npon  thee.”  44 This,” 
said  he,  “was  my  mother’s  favorite 
text."  When  he  got  into  the  town  to 
whioh  he  was  going  he  had  to  spend  the 
Sabbath  there.  He  went  to  church,  and 
the  minister  took  this  very  text — 44  Seek 
ye  first  the  kingdom  of  God.”  — 
thought  it  very  strange.  Well,  he  said 
he  would  not  seek  thelungdom  then,  he 
would  wait  until  he  got  astart  in  life— 
until  he  got  a  farm  and  some  money. 
Yet  that  text  troubled  him.  Again  he 
went  to  ohuroh,  and  to  his  amazement 
the  termon  was  on  that  very  same  text. 
He  did  not  attend  ohurch  for  some  time. 
At  last  he  was  induced  again  to  enter 
the  ehuroh,  and  behold !  he  heard  the 
preacher  take  that  very  same  text.  He 
thought  that  it  was  God  speaking  to 
him;  that  his  mother’s  prayers  wore 
being  answered.  Bat  he  ooolly,  calmly, 
and  deliberately  made  up  his  mind  that 
he  would  not  be  a  Christian.  44 1  have 
never  heard  any  sermon  that  has  made 
any  impression  on  me  since.”  I  was  not 
a  Christian  myself,  so  I  didn’t  know  how 
to  talk  to  him.  The  time  came  for  me 
to  leave  home.  I  went  to  Boston,  and 
there  I  became  a  convert.  When  I  got 
to  be  a  Christian  the  first  thing  that 
came  into  my  mind  wee  that  man.  I 
made  up  my  mind  to  try  to  bring  him  to 
Christ.  When  I  came  home  I  mention 
ed  the  name  to  my  mother  and  asked  if 
he  was  living.  “Is  he  living  ?”  she  ox- 
claimed;  44  didn’t  I  write  to  yon  about 
him?”  “Write  me  what  ?”  “Why  that 
he  had  gone  ont  of  his  mind  and  is  now 
in  the  insane  asylnm.”  When  I  got  np 
there  he  pointed  his  finger  at  me;  says 
he:  “Yoong  man,  ‘seek  ye  first  the 
kingdom  of  God.’  ’’  He  had  never  for¬ 
gotten  the  iext.  Although  his  mind  wee 
shattered  and  gone,  the  text  wee  there. 

My  friends,  do  let  that  man  epeak  to 
yon.  He  is  gone  now.  How  much  bet¬ 
ter  it  would  have  been  for  him  to  have 
followed  his  mother’s  prayer.  The  Spirit 
of  God  may  be  striving  with  some  ono 
to-day.  I  may  be  standing  here  for  tho 
last  time.  Let  me  plead  with  yon  onoe 
more  to  seek  the  kingdom  of  God,  and 
seek  it  with  all  your  hearts. 


Ttie  Black  Hills. 

The  Indians  are  not  sleeping,  says  a 
Iette  from  the  Blaok  Hills  region. 
Sitting  Ball,  Red  Cload  and  Spotted 
Tail  ark  known  to  be  gathering  their 
forces  and  securing  all  the  weapons  and 
ammunition  that  they  can  obtain,  and  a 
war  early  in  the  spring  seems  inevitable. 
Between  6,000  and  10,000  white  men, 
the  majority  of  them  well  armed,  are  in 
the  hills  and  ready  to  meet  the  Indians, 
but  the  Sioux  do  not  intend  to  openly 
attack  the  miners.  The  miners  were 
warned  when  four  miners  from  Canon 
City,  Nevada,  wire  reoently  murdered 
and  robbed  by  the  Indians  on  the  road 
to  Fort  Laramie.  Cattle  and  ponies 
have  been  stampeded  and  gathered  into 
the  camps  of  the  Indians.  The  miners 
expect  to  overcome  these  annoy anoee 
when  the  ten  companies  of  cavalry  and 
two  companies  of  infantry,  under  Gens. 
Crooke  and  Reynolds,  arrive  in  the  hills 
from  Fort  Fetterman. 

As  to  whether  there  is  a  large  quantity 
of  gold  in  the  Blaok  Hills  it  is  exceed - 
i  ugly  doubtful.  Some  has  been  found, 
or  it  is  pretended  There  is  very  little 
prospecting  at  this  time,  the  miners  be¬ 
ing  engaged  in  erecting  cabins  and  get¬ 
ting  things  in  readiness  for  the  search. 
Chinese  laundrymen  have  arrived  aud 
have  swung  out  their  signs.  Lunch 
houses  and  whisky  shops  are  in  abun¬ 
dance,  and  the  hills  are  alive  with  peo¬ 
ple.  Many  of  those  who  were  early  on 
the  ground  are  in  a  sad  state  of  destitu¬ 
tion,  and  squads  are  besieging  Fort 
Laramie  for  food.  A  hardy  old  miner 
who  had  just  returned  txom  the  hills 
was  asked  whether  there  was  any  gold 
there,  and  this  was  his  reply  :  “If 
there’s  any  gold  in  the  Black  Hills  it  is 
so  desp  in  the  bowels  of  the  earth  that 
the  men  there  will  never  find  if.  Iu  my 
opinion,  all  the  gold  that  will  be  taken 
from  the  hills  will  be  in  the  pockets  of 
the  storekeepers,  who  have  swooped 
down  on  the  place  like  a  lot  of  vultures. 
This  is  a  magnifloent  harvest  for  the 
hotel  keepers  and  merchants  in  Cheyenne 
and  Irnmmie,  and  they  keep  np  the  ex¬ 
citement  ”  Nearly  all  who  have  retain¬ 
ed  from  the  lulls  seem  satisfied  that 
they  have  wasted  time  and  money. 


Gbmat  Gum.— The  large  gun  from 
Krupp’s  manufactory,  in  Berlin,  re- 


110.000  pounds.  The  carnage  and 
other  appurtenances  required  a  twelve- 
wheel  and  a  six-wheal  track  k>  transport 


jussJ^oaUed  a  candidate  owl  of  the 
Bible  clam  on  Sunday,  4 
boning  him  far  his  election  printing. 


CEXTEXXIAL  OP  EX  IXO 

GBAMMK. 

List  of  Spec l oily  Incited  Guests— 
The  Ceremonies. 

The  general  plan  of  the  exercises  at 
the  opening  of  tha  Centennial  exhibi¬ 
tion  on  May  10  has  been  agreed  upon  by 
tho  executive  committee.  The  specially 
invited  guests  will  be  nearly  as  follows  : 

Tho  President  and  Vioe-Preaidenk 

The  Cabinet. 

The  Supreme  Court 

Tho  Senate  and  the  House  of  Kepre- 

The  leading  officers  of  the  army  and 
navy. 

The  governors  of  the  States  and  Terri 
tories  and  their  staffs. 

The  Legislature  of  Pennsylvania. 

The  board  of  State  supervisors. 

The  foreign  commissioners. 

The  Centennial  commissioners  and  the 
chief  subordinates. 

The  Centennial  board  of  finance. 

The  government  board  of  finance. 

The  women’s  Centennial  executive 
committee. 

The  judges  of  the  exhibition. 

The  State  Centennial  board. 

The  city  officials  of  Philadelphia. 

This  list  is  subject  to  revision.  As 
the  exercises  are  to  be  held  in  the  open 
air  it  will  be  possible  for  a  greater  mul¬ 
titude  to  witness  them.  About  half¬ 
past  ten  a.  M. — the  persons  invite^  hav¬ 
ing  been  oondneted  to  their  places — the 
orchestra  of  160,  conducted  by  Theo¬ 
dore  Thomas,  will  play  the  national  airs 
of  all  nations.  The  President  of  the 
United  States  will  be  conducted  to  the 
ground  by  Governor  Hartranft  with  a 
military  esoort.  The  following  pro 
gramme  will  then  be  carried  out : 

“The  Grand  March.”— Written  for 
the  occasion  by  Richard  Wagner. 

44  Invocation  of  the  Divine  Blessing. 
—Original  hymn,  by  J.  W.  Whittier. 

Original  oautata.— Words  by  Sydney 
Lanier,  of  Georgia ;  music  by  Dudley 
Buck,  of  Connecticut. 

Brief  presentation  of  the  president  of 
the  Centennial  commission,  reporting 
the  exhibition  to  the  President  of  the 
United  States. 

An  address  by  the  President  of  the 
United  States,  which  he  will  does  by 
declaring  the  exhibition  open.  I  mine 
diately  the  %flag  will  be  unfurled,  the 
artillery  will  fire  a  salute,  the  ohimes  of 
the  tower  and  other  gnat  bells  on  the 
ground  will  ring  and  the  chorus  of  stx 
hundred  will  render  Handel’s  “Halle¬ 
lujah.  ”  The  foreign  commissioner*  will 
move  to  their  respective  assignments  in 
the  main  building.  The  Presidout  of 
the  United  States,  escorted  by  the  com¬ 
mission  and  board  of  finance  and  the 
invited  guests,  will  enter  the  north 
doors  of  the  main  building  and  move, 
accompanied  by  the  music  of  the  great 
organs,  along  the  great  avenue  in  snob 
manner  as  to  pass  by  each  national  com¬ 
mission.  The  prooeesion  will  then 
crocs  to  machinery  hall  and  walk  down 
the  main  avenue  to  the  eenter.  Then, 
at  a  signal  from  the  President  of  the 
United  States,  the  enormous  engine  and 
its  thirteen  acres  of  msehinery  will  be 
put  in  motion,  and  the  exhibition 
will  be  open  to  the  world. 


In  a  Bist orient  Wap. 

The  collection  to  be  made  by 
ohusetts  for  the  historical  department  of 
the  Centennial  exhibition  will  illustrate 
the  general  idea  to  be  oarried  out  It 
is  as  follows: 

First  epoch. — The  landing  of  the  Pil¬ 
grims  at  Plymouth.  Pilgrim  Hall  and 
the  institute  at  Plymouth  have  a  collec¬ 
tion  of  everything  illustrative  of  that 
period,  articles  from  which  will  be 
loaned  to  the  historical  department 

Second  epoch.— The  settlement  of  the 
Puritans  at  Salem.  The  Essex  institute 
is  prepared  to  contribute  a  complete  col¬ 
lection  of  articles  illustrative  of  the 
history  of  Salem,  such  as  Roger  Wil¬ 
liams’  chapel,  portraits,  household  ef¬ 
fects,  etc. 

Third  epoch. — The  witchcraft  delu- 

on.  From  the  same  institute  a  curious 
exhibit  will  be  made  of  the  original 
ts  and  warrants  of  arrest  sad  execu¬ 
tion,  instruments  of  torture  and  modes 
of  punishing  the  witches,  etc. 

Fourth  epoch. — The  establishment  at 
the  press.  Copies  of  the  first  newspa¬ 
per  printed  at  Cambridge,  earliest  edi¬ 
tion  at 44  Eliot’s  Indian  Bible,”  political 


Fifth  epoch. — Institutions  of  learning. 
History  of  the  foundation  of  Harvard 
College,  portraits  of  its  founders,  bene- 


Sixth  epoch. — Preliminary  events 
leading  to  the  Revolution.  Mr.  Melba 
Chamberlin,  of  Boston,  will  lean  his 
valuable  private  collection  for  the  ex¬ 
hibiting  of  this  period.  Paul  Revere  s 


leading  to  tho  greet  struggle  will  be 
among  the  objects  exhibited.  Ben  Far¬ 
ley  Poem’s  Indian  Hill  collection  wH 
also  be  called  npon. 


to  a  story  that  had  boon  printed  con¬ 
cerning  him,  offering  to  publish  his  de¬ 
nial,  knowing  of  mj  own  knowledge 

V 


Items  of  Interest. 
ForgstmswhsolOs!  Tbs  riotata 
Abort  my  breast  will  Mossoa  Jos*  ss  Mas, 
Nor  miss  thy  loan ;  s’sa  astor*  *  aatf  ta- 


Bat  while  I  Bvs.  be  true  4 
At  Burlington,  Ind.,  while  1 
on  a  gate,  a  little  girl  playfully  t 
her  bead  in  the  nooee  of  the  gate  strap, 
when  the  strap  tightened  and  she  was 
strangled  to  death. 

44  Be  social  with  your  cattle,”  says  the 
Agriculturist,  That’s  so  ;  there’s  note 
ing  like  dropping  in  now  end  then  for  a 


■ly. 


having  the  pigs  in  to  lunch  c 

“Why  did  Pharaoh  kill  the  boy  ba¬ 
bies  of  the  Hebrews  and  not  the  girls?4" 
asked  a  teacher  of  her  class  of  girls  the 
other  day.  44  Because  boys  era  so  ari 
worse  than  girls,"  was  the  prompt sapiy 
of  a  little  giri. 

That  wm  a  plaoky  girl  who,  at  fam- 
rapo,  N.  J.,  marched  a  tramp— a  greet 
muscular  fellow,  loo-out  of  her  father's 
house  at  the  muzzle  of  a  pistol.  She 
was  nineteen  years  old,  and  there  was  no 
one  beside  herself  in  the  house. 

When  woman  make  breed,  said  Quir. 
moralising  over  an  underdooe  biscuit 
at  the  breakfast  table— when  women 
make  breed,  a  curious  phenomenon 
often  results— you  find  a  little  deer 
bringing  forth  a  little  dough. 

There  js  a  class  of  people  who  ask  you 
why  you  44  don’t  ”  oome  to  thsir  bouar, 
but  never  say  44  do.”  They  are  nearly 
related  to  the  gentleman  who  baa  al¬ 
ways  got  s  44  bill  to  take  up  ”  when¬ 
ever  you  wish  to  effect  s  small  lean  from 
him. 

A  handsome  riding  habit  is  made  of 
dark  green  lady’s  cloth,  with  a  long 
gored  skirt.  The  jacket  fits  closely  to 
the  figure,  has  a  postilion  back,  and  is 
trimmed  with  two  rows  of  braid.  Hie 
sleeves  are  also  tight  fitting,  trimmed 
with  braid. 


cynically  observed  a  gac 
tleman  to  s  leader  of  fashionable  society 
in  Washington,  44  woman  doesn’t  seem 
to  be  M  much  of  s  4  dinging  vine  ’  ss 
she  ones  was."  44  Thst’a  because  of  the 
extreme  insecurity  of  the  manly  oak,” 
she  replied. 

We  heard  of  s  Washington  lady  who 
appeared  in  company  in  a  oahno  dress 
the  other  evening.  She  supposed  every¬ 
body  would  shed  tears  over  her  good¬ 
ness  end  eoooomy  ;  but  last  sad  avrry- 
body  looked  grieved  and  Mid :  “Good 
gracious  1  what’s  your  husband  been 
doing?” 

The  bast  way  to  admit  of  pure  air  in 
tbs  night  (where  windows  era  the  only 
mods  of  ventilation)  is  to  open  tbs 
sleeping  room  into  k  hall  where  there  is 
an  open  widow  in  order  to  avoid  tha 
draught  A  window  with  e  small  open¬ 
ing  at  top  and  bottom  ventilates  mors 
than  one  with  one  opening  only. 


Paohion  Motes. 

The  latest  curl  is  the  sea  wavs. 

Shell  combs  are  high  and  square. 

Ora  vets  for  gentlemen  are  narrow. 
Mask  veils  of  c 
44  Peg-top" 
rorn. 

Laoe  fichus  era  to  be  worn  this  sum 

Chemises  are  raffled  around  tbs  bot- 
txn. 

Wamsutta  is  the  muslin  to  use  for 


/J 


One  pocket  only  appears  oa  fashion¬ 
able  suits. 

Chantilly  thread  lace  is  in  vogue  for 


Colored  linen  ooQara  and  ouffli  ere 
inch  worn.  * 

Little  bells  of  river  sad  gold  ere  won 

fore 


for  drees  shoes. 

Fashionable  young  ladies  have  Can 
Dirial  aprons;  they  are  made  of  Swiss 
muslin,  out  plain  with  s  three  cornered 
bib,  edged,  with  aide  plaited  of  Swim. 
Ribbon  bows  on  they  ‘ 

■rift  Is  e 


Tbs  urauhiit  sod 
1  of  block  end  while 


mg  cf  the  freed,  or 
of  the  under  ride  of  the 


g  h  Jeanne  XT  km 
of  brick  vulval  rib- 
1  chain,  with  rises 
wtth  • 

bow  sad  aevmal  loupe  ed  ribbon,  ml 


hL 


